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Mrs. Salusbury.
[A.D. 1773.
languageV It is to be observed, that he here admits an opinion of the human mind being influenced by seasons, which he ridicules in his writings2. His progress, he says, was interrupted by a fever,' which, by the imprudent use of a small print, left an inflammation in his useful eye3.' We cannot but admire his spirit when we know, that amidst a complication of bodily and mental distress, he was still animated with the desire of intellectual improvement4. Various notes of his studies appear on different days, in his manuscript diary of this year, such as,
' Inchoavi lectionem Pentatenchi—Finivi lectionem Conf. Fab. JBur-donum6.—Legi'primum actum Troadum.—LegiDissertationem Clerici tostremam de Pent.—2 of Clarfts Sermons.—L. Appolonii piignam Betridam.—L. centum versus Homeri.'
Let this serve as a specimen of what accessions of literature he was perpetually infusing into his mind, while he charged himself with idleness.
This year died Mrs. Salusbury, (mother of Mrs. Thrale,) a lady whom he appears to have esteemed much, and whose memory he honoured with an Epitaph".
1 Pr. and Med. p. 129. BOSWELL. See post, 1780, in Mr. Langton's Collection for Johnson's study of Low Dutch.
3 ' Those that laugh at the portentous glare of a comet, and hear a crow with equal tranquillity from the right or left, will yet talk of times and situations proper for intellectual performances,' &c. The Idler, No. xi. See ante, i. 384.
3  ' He did not see at all with one of his eyes ' (ante, \. 48).
4  Not six months before his death, he wished me to teach him the Scale of Mustek:—' Dr. Burney, teach me at least the alphabet of your language.'   BURNEY.
6 Accurata Burdonum [i. e. Scaligerorum] Pabulse Confutatio (auc-tore I. R). Lugduni Batavorum. Apud Ludovicum Elzevirium MDCXVII. BRIT. Mus. CATALOGUE.
0 Mrs. Piozzi's Aitecdotes of Johnson, p. 131. BOSWELL. Mrs. Piozzi (Anec. p. 129) describes her mother and Johnson as ' excellent, far beyond the excellence of any other man and woman I ever yet saw. As her conduct extorted his truest esteem, her cruel illness excited all his tenderness. He acknowledged himself improved by her piety, and astonished at her fortitude, and hung over her bed with the affection
Insense about him than almost anybody I ever saw.' Mme. D'Arblay's Diary, i. 204. See Boswell's own account,post, end of vol. iv.
